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To soar aloft on Fancy’s wing, 

And bathe in Hericonia’s {pring ; 
Cull every flower with careful hard, 
And ftrew them o’er our native land. 
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THE GOSSIP.—<No. X. 
Reverere Dii. 


IT has been already remarked, that Sarah Hardwick 
was fond of reading, and that novels were her favorite, in- 
deed her only ftudy; yet flimfy as the materials fuch a 
ftudy could furnifh for argument, fhe would frequently en- 
ter the lifts with men of learning, who, though men of 
fenfe, were too polite to fuffer a pretty woman to piead in 
vain, and would pretend conviction, at the very moment 
they were inentally fmiling at the futility of her arguments. 
Thus flattered into a very high opinion of her ewn argu- 
mentative powers, fhe frequently engaged with lorenzo 
on the fubjed& of religion. She had early been initruéted 
in a general, but not very deep knowledge of the Chrif- 
tian Syftem ; but though her ideas were not correct, nor 
her principles extremely rigid, yet fhe would fhudder 
with horror at the free opinions Lorenzo advanced, fhe 
combated them with all her power, and in order to enable 
herfelf to do fo more forcibly, fhe read with avidity all the 
novels avowedlv written in oppofition to the p 
cal and too iafhionable infidelity of the day ; but thefe 
works, though evidently compofed with a laudable defign, 
unfortunately had a dirc& contrary effect, to the one 
intended, on the mind of Sarah: They ridicuied it is true, 
but atthe fame time they referred the reader to all the cel- 
ebrated and moft pernicious publications in favour of the 
philofophical fyitem; this awakened her curiofity; fhe 
procured them, read them, their poifonous effects fhook 
her belief of a divine beneficient fuperintending Power, 
and the infinuating fophiftry of Lorenzo, acting m con- 
junction with them, from attempting to make a convert, 
fhe became one herfelf. Her religions principles de- 
ftroyed, her fcruples of confcience entirely filenced, 
the barriers of honour were foon broken down, and 
the unfortunate Sarah fell into the fnare which would 
never have been ipread for her, had not Lorenzo been fully 
aflured that her weaknefs and vanity would lead her into 
it without much trouble being taken on his part. Mrs. 
Hardwick had not the moft diitant idea of the misfortune 


which had befallen her ; fhe faw with delight the atten- | 
tions Lorenzo paid her daughter; efpecially when they | 


were only a family party, for in large or mixed companies, 
he was always diftant and formal, a condu& which had oc- 
cafioned many petty quarrels between the lovers, but he ev- 
er had the art to excufe his inconfiftent behaviour, and al- 
ledged fuch plaufible reafons for it that Sarah was eafily 
led to pardon even the moft pointed inattentions. Nor is 
this furprifing, when it is remembered that fhe loved him 
with her whole he>rt ; that fhe thought him the firft, beft, 
wifett of human beings, and implicitly believed every word 
he utterercd. Ruth faw more than fhe thought right :— 
fhe perceived too plainly that her coufin’s mind was per- 
verted; but her gentle remonftrances were loft on Mrs. 
Hardwick, who painfully embarraffed in her circumftances, 
and weakly blind to his errors, looked forward to her 
daughter’s union with Lorenzo as to an event almoft cer- 
tain, and which would place her idol im eafe and affluence 
for life. For herfelf, fhe would have been content to live 
on the humblett fare, in the meaneft habitation, if her dear 
Sarah could enjoy the elegancies of life. And asto the 
good, induftrious Ruth, fhe thought little of her, and when 
fhe did, it was only to fay,“ Ruth has always been accuf- 
tomed to work ; fhe will always make her way in the 
world; fhe will be a treafure to fome poor man; but if 
Sarah marries well, Ruth will live with her, and manage 
her family, for poor child, fhe knows very little pon 
family economy, fhe was always fo fond of her book® and 
her mufic.”’ 


\ 


| upon her head 


But while the fond mother was indulging herfelf in 
thefe day dreams of felicity, the was fuddenly awakened to 
a fenfe of real mifery. ‘The houfe the lived in, had been for 
fometime mortgaged to the ful extent of its value, to fup- 
ply prefent exigencies ; this houfe, with a few articles of 
plate, and a {mail farm a few miles from town, was the 
whole of Sarzh’s fortune ; and it was enough to have fe- 
cured her independence and refpeétability through life, had 
her mother educated her accordingly, and confined her 
ideas to the walk in life which Providence had feemed to 
mark out for her, Mrs. Hardwick had borrowed money 
befides the mortgaging her houfe, (fhe had never in any 
emergency applied to Lorenzo,. if the had, the mafk would 
have dropped : for Lorenzo was prodigal in drefs, fhew, 
the pleafures of the tablc, his wines, his horfes muft be the 
beit.—But no one con!d ever fay Lorenzo Was generous.) 
She had alfo man» ‘!ehts to trades-people, her butcher, her 
baker, the perfon who fupplied her fuel; the long gather- 
ing itorm was now arifen to its height, and burit at once 
An execution came into her houfe—her 
farm was attached. It was about ten o'clock in the morn- 
ing, Lorenzo was not arifen, an unufual buftle below arouf- 
ed him, he came down incited by curiofity——He met Sa- 





rah on the flairs, “ Oh! fave my mother,” faid fhe, and 
threw herfelf into his arms in an agony of terror. “ What 
is the matter ?”’ faid he compofedly putting her afide gs he 
defcended. ‘The caufe was foon explained. Lorenzo “ was 
forry, but what could he do, fuch things were {o common, 
nobody minded them. Mrs. Hardwick was a woman of 
too much fenfe to let them affeé& her {pirits, he would ad- 
vife her to retire to a lodging from the fcene of confu- 
fion which muft enfue, and if a little ready cafh was ne- 
| ceflary, he had fifty or a hundred dollars at her fervice.”’ 
And fo calling his ferv hom he bad pack up his 
clothes, he ‘went again wu airs to fee that his name 
wes affixed to a few articles of elegant furniture, which 
he had ordered for his ow convenience in his ow» ap- 
partment. ‘* Contemptible wretch,” faid Ruth, as he left 
the roont. 

Mrs. Hardwick was obliged literally to follow his ad- 
vice. When all her property was fold, a fmall fum remain- 
ed after all were fatisfied, and on this fhe determined to 
live, ftill hoping Lorenzo would marry Sarah, and all would 
again be well. Three months wore on, and no propofals 
made; though he ftill continued to vifit them.—Lorenzo’s 
father had never limited his fon’s expenfes ; but of late he 
had played very high, and his demands became fo exorbi- 
tant, and were fo often repeated, that the old gentleman 
wrote him an angry letter, and threatened not to honor his 
drafts. e was incorrigible, a bet for five hundred dollars 
was made and loft, he had not the cath, offered his note 
at fifteen days, it was accepted; he drew on his father for 
the money, the bill was returned. Had it been a debt for 
| food, or clothing, Lorenzo would not have cared a ftraw 
how long the poor artificer or viCtualer had waited, but it 
was a debt of donour. Stung almoft to madnefs by the 
mortification of having his pill returned, knowing it would 
be a morta! ftab to his credit, he flew to Mrs. Hardwick's, 
and uttered the moft bitter complamts againft his father’s 
parfimony and cruelty. 


Sarah knew her mother had the fum required, and a lit- 
tle more in her poffefion. “ Lend it him, my dear moth- 
er,” faid fhe. ‘“ No, child,no ' faid Mrs. Hardwick, “ he 
was deaf to our mifery,” “ He had not the power to re- 
lieve it,” faid Sarah. ‘“ He had not the will,” faid Ruth, 
emphatically. “ Oh! my mother! my mother ! can you 
refufe your child ?” cried Sarah, weeping violently, and 
laying her head on her hofom. Mrs. Hardwick could not. 
She gave her the money, and the hafty kifs Sarah received 
when fhe gave him the notes, was the laft fhe ever receiv- 
ed; for it was the laft time fhe ever faw him! He paid his 
debt, and left ****** immediately. 
leave of the tender confiding’Sarah ? Yes, and for three 
months more never wrote to her. During that period the 
wretched mother difcovered that Sarah had made a greater 
facrifice than fhe had imagined, and that a living witnefs of 
her folly was likely to appear. She wrote to Lorenzo, and 
to his father. ‘The frft did not notice her letter—the lat- 
ter enclofed a bill for a hundred dollars, and faid his fon re- 


} membered fomething of the foolifh tranfaction with the 
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daughter, but denied having ever borrowed the — 
The agony, the diftraction of Sarah cannot be conceived by 
the innocent and happy. The mifery of the doating diiap- 
pointed mother, every mother can fully comprehend. As 
foon as they poflibly could, they removed from the prying - 
eye of fufpicion, from the taunting fneer of malignity, to 
the wretched retreat where I met*with "them } and where 
enguifh of hearts and mifery of almoft every defcription, 
accelerated the birth of the infant I faw im the lap of the 
unfortunate Mrs. Hardwick. 

Thefe particulars I gained from the wife of my friend, 
with whom I had been dining, as mentioned in my feventh 
number. In theevening of that day we all ftrolled to the 
poorhut. Mrs. , and myfelf entered ; the reft of the 
party had feelings too fine to allow their perfonal atten- 
tion toa fcene of woe. The clergyman of the place had 
been fent for, and was endeavouring to awaken the dying 
Sarah, toa belief in, and reliance on, a merciful Saviour. 
“J am afraid to believe,” faid the trembling penitent, 
“ ] have finned paft hope of pardon.” “ No! no!” faid 
Ruth, who was on her knees by the bedfide, “ only be- 
licve and repent.”—“ Repent,” faid Sarah, “ oh how c.rn- 
eftly do T pray that my repentance were worthy accep- 
tance.’— The Saviour of the world died for finners,” faid 
the clergyman, ina tone of benevolence. “ He did! he 
did!’ cried fhe, raifing herfeif forcibly in the bed, “ he 
pardoned the thief upon the crofs.” ‘Then elevating her 
hands and eyes, with an inexpreflible energy, fhe exciaim- 
ed, God of mercy, pity ! pardon !”—She funk back upon 
her mother’s arm, her foul had fled with the laft word.— 
“« She is not loft,” faid Ruth, and burft into a convulfive 
agony of tears. 

The funeral rites were decently performed, and Ruth, 
with her affliéted aunt, removed by the kindneis of my 
friend, to a better habitation. I am interefted in the 
fate of that young woman, and fhould any thing take 
place to her advantage hereafter, I fall communicate it 
tomy readers. 





SP The complaint of Somenony, about bis fiffer’s tatiling, 
mifcbief making, tFe. is a very ferious concern. df Joall devate 
my next paper to that fubjed. 
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THE ITINERANI—No. Vi. 

—* Wifdom’s feif 

Ott feeks to fweet retired Solitude. 

Where, with her beft nurfe,. Contemplation, 

She plumes her feathers, and let grow her wings ; 

Which in the various buftle of refort, 

Were all too ruled, and fometimes impair’d.” 
Mrxron. 


THE praife of folitude has employed the pen 
of almoft every writer, in every age. Poets have 
celebrated her charms in all the melody of verfe.— 
Philofophy has pronounced her eulogy ; and Re- 


ligion has cherifhed her as the friend of devotion 





_— 


“ Thereisatime  . 

For thofe whem wafdom and whom nature charm, 
To fteal themielves froin the degen’rate crowd, 

And foar above this little fcene of things ; 

To tread low-thoughted vice beneath their feet ; 

To foothe the throbbing paflions into peace, 

And woo lone quiet in her filent walks.” 


THOMSONS 


« © jof virtue; lof to manly thought, 
Loft to the noble fallies of the foul, 
Who think it Solitude to be alone. 
Communion fweet ; communion large and high ; 
Our reafon, guardian angel, and our God !” 


Younsc. 


He that. can amufe himfelf in folitude,. and take: 








delight in ae ae or reflection, poffeffes a fource | 


of felicity, far more permanent than he, who de- 
pends on others for amufement, and expects hap- 
pinefs from an intercourfe with the world. The 
fhafts of envy and of malice, the miftakes and the 
infidelity of friendfhip, and the infolence of pride 
and prefumption, wound the peace of focial mter- 
courfe, and difturb the happinefs of fociety.— 
From thefe evils retirement is exempted. We 
choofe our companions from the ancients, or from 
the moderns ; from philofophy, or from poetry ; 
from hiftory, or from romance. We difmifs and 
recall them, at pleafure, without ceremony, and 
without fear of giving offence. 

The ge and the good have always been lov- 
ers of folitude, and have devoted a portion of their 
time to lonely quiet and contemplation. It is here 
they have cherifhed thofe talents and virtues, which 
hate lefled the world, and immortalized their 
mames. 

On the contrary, the giddy and the vicious are 
generally enemies to feclufion, and foon become 
weary of only the company of themfelves. ‘Their 
own ideas are dull and difagreeable aflociates ;— 
and they haften for relief to confufion and noife, 
and feek to forget themfelves in the * various buf- 
tle of refort.” 

Thofe who are fond of folitude and poetry, will 
vead with pleaiure a little American poem, on the 
*; Power oF SouitupDE,” which has, in my opin- 
ion, other claims to notice, than merely its being a 
production of our own country. 

“QO fly, thou wretcu ; for know, Seciusion’s reign 
With deadlier tortures frights the guilty brain ; 
Seek the mean crowd, whofe bluthle{s looks difclaim 
"To lean ee favor on p nuridus <p 9 a 
And th tre ~erchan: ty drown the 
Gorg’d mid the riot of the maniac’s li fe. 


“ Yet let not Virrur fear time’s 
FHor’s are delights, which eve 
Which frill, as live dectin 
Its rigours foften, and its | 
For her, RevirneEMentr decks 
Culls richeft fweets, a 
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tal ftrife, 


fecret rage ; 
i ufluage ; 


ry pau 
és, Vi ih i foothil 
anes difarm 
her fragrant bowers, 
d wakes emi pur} led hours ; 
For her, ‘thought weaves the balmy couch of peace, 
Stills the quick pulfe, its Huttering ceate ; 
While meek Roi Lig ion points, with eager eyes, 
Where rapture triumphs, and misfortune dies.” 


Pow. oF 
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Dec. 29. H. 
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From the PALLADIUM. 


ON THE DEATH OF 


Tue Rev. Dr. THACHER. 





| faw fit to call him to an account ; and, 





UNDER the moft me ‘lancholy difpen ations of | 


Divine Providence, it becomes rational creatures, 


with a due refignation of heart, to humble them- 
felves before the Throne of Omnipotence. 

Wuen the pious, the ufeful, the benevolent man 
dies, our tears flow for the living, who are depriv- 
ed of the bleilings of his labours, and the advanta- 
res of his fociety, and who live to feel, and de- 


plore his lofs. 


On the 16th of December ult. died, at Savan- 
nah, in Georgia,the Rcverend PETER 'THACH.- 
ER, Doctorin Divinity, and Paftor of the sgyes 
in Brattle-Street, in Bofion. He was born i 
Bofton in March, 1752 ; defcended from an an- 
tient family in New-England. His great Crand 
Father was removed from E: ngland to this Coun- 
try, as Minifter of the Gofpcl, foon after the coun- 


| dinarce originated. 


C h 
try was fettled ; 
for a confiderable number of years, efteemed for 
his piety, and highly refpe&ted for his learning.— 
The immediate anceftor of Do€tor TuacHeEr was 
a lawyer of eminence, very exemplary in his prin- 
ciples and conduct, and much refpected for the 
correctnefgs of his manners. He died whilft the 
Doétor was very young. 


38 


Dr. THacuer, having received an education at 
Harvard College, and having refolved to devote 
himfelf to the Gofpel Miniitry, accepted a call at 
Malden, before he was nineteen years old.—He 
continued there, to the great acceptance of his 
Church and People, until the year 1785; when 
on the death of Dr. Coorer, he was invited to 
Botton ; and, by the confent of his Church and 
Parifh, with a view to increafe his ufefulnefs, was 
removed to the Church in Brattle-Street. As 
Minifter of that Society, he continued, beloved 
and efteemed, until He, who had committed to 
him, very uncommon and extraordinary talents, 
as we 
truft, to beftow upon him the reward of a good 
and faithful fervant, who had been faithful over 
them, and who was prepared to enter into the joys 


of his Lord. 


In the courfe of thirty-two years Miniftry, he 
was, by that God to ies m he had, while he was 
very young, devoted his life, enabled to appear in 
his ‘place, without interruption from want of health, 
until the fall now paft, when he was feized with a 
complaint in his breaft, that finally put a period to 
his hfe. In this long uninterrupted courfe of 
Gofpel Miniftry, his piety and gocdnets were feen, 

and his ufefulnefs evéigi where acknuwledged.— 
In the pulpit, he was animated with a zealo us en- 
ergy, fuited to the magnitude of the work he had 
When the holy licht of the Scripiure 
had poured conviction upon the heart melt ted wi ‘th 
forrow, and rent with repentance, Doétor Tuacs- 
ER was eminently qualified to adminifter the heal- 
ing balm found in the promifes of redeeming love. 

By the fide of the couch groaning wit h pain 
and terror, his voice, his prayers and 
ceived as confolations, commifiioned 
died to redeem a fuflering world, 
power now in his hand. His 


engaged In. 


te ars, were re- 

by him, who 
‘| } 

and who has all 


app} ‘oaches 


and officiated in that charatter | 
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to the | 


bed of death, were like the fleps of an angel of | 


comfort : With the words, 
ence of the fpirit of his Matt 
happy enough to {mooth 
King of Terrors had planted his arrows, and irre- 
coverably efltablithed his claim. 


— under 
r, he was, very often 


in the adminiltration of the chriflian ordinances, 
he was {erious, pathy etic, and affecting ; but more 
efpecially at the /acrament, his {pirit was fervent, 
devout, and folemn ¢ hhis 
with the benevolence of the feene in which the or- 


He rarely, perhaps never, on 


that occafion, when he prayed for bimfelf, omitted 








| 
{ 
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to pray that his life and ufefulnefs might be ter- 
minated together. / 
heavenly Father, who continued him in his labours, 
until a few weeks before his exit. 


Enpowep with fuch fingular advantages, and 
under the imprefions of fuch an habitoak love to 
that region, which is all benevolence and good 
will to man, Doétor Thacher could not fail to ex- 
hibit the charaGter of the faithful friend, the en- 
dearing companion, the rational patriot, the ac- 
complifhed gentleman, the faithful hufband, the 


| tender parent, and the ufeful and valuable citizen. 


T'x& notice conitantly takea of him by the 


the influ- 


the pulow, where the | 


fentiments were filled | 


‘TL his prayer was heard by his | 





government in his facred office, the occafional pro- 
duétions of his pen, and the uniform importance 
of his character, are permanent witnefles of the 
greatnefs of his mind and the goodnéfs of his 
heart. He was long employed as Chaplain of 
the General Court ; while his diftinguithed abili- 
ties on eccafional public matters were relied an. 
Among other talents which he poflefled, a moft 
uncommonly pleafing eloquence feemed on extra- 
ordiary calls to be defignated as the drefs of fenti- 
ments, peculiarly aud remarkably fitted for the 
fubjet in exigency. 

Respectep by his brethren, the Reverend 
Clergy, he was feen and admired by them, as a ve- 
ry active and efficient member of nearly all thofe 
focieties, formed into corporations, for the purpofe 
of promoting ufeful knowledge, of propagating 
religion and morals, and diffeminating charity and 
benevolence. 


Wuen his complaints were fo heavy upon him, 
that he was obliged to withdraw himfelf from his 
minifterial duties, the anxiety of his people gave 
ample teflimony of the fentiments of their hearts 
towards him.—They made generous provifions to 
dcfray the expences of a voyage which they fond- 
ly hoped would be the means to reftore him— 
but God, in whofe hands are the lives of all men, 

and whofe judgments cannot .err, has feen fit to 
deprive them of him, and to leavé them to forrow, 


mott of all, that they fhall fee his face no more. 


—— 


Yelerday afterncon, egreeable to a vote of the 
Society, the feneral rites of the deceafed took 
place. A large and refpeCtable Proceffion moved 
from the houfe of the deceated, to the Church m 
Brattle-Street, where, after a pathetic prayer by 
the Rev. Dr. Hov ard, a fureral eulogy was de- 
livered by the Rev. Mr. Emerfon, to a very croud- 
ed audience. It reprefented a firikin g likenefs of 
the deceafed, crawn with genius, paneer and 
truth, for he was truly, ** a burn! rng and a _fhining 
light??? The obfequies were clofed ina pr 2Very 
by the Rev. Dr. Lathrop. ‘ 

c“e The remains of Dr. Tuacuer, have arriv- 


ed at the Vineyard, from Savannah, in the brig 
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SELECTED EXTRACTS, 
From the MANUSCRIPTS of a Citizen of 


Boston. 


omnes 


EFFECTS OF SNOW. 


No. 1X.J——It is remarked by fome travel- 
lers» That the Egyptians dread the melti ing of Snow, 
for they efteem Snow to be a prefervative againtt 
the ravages of the Plague, Cholic, Pleurifie, &e. 
The efficacy of Snow has been manifefted in pre- 
ferving dead bodies from putrefaciion, for as the 
fun beams have diffolved it upon the Alps, dead 
bodies have been difcovered entirely uncorrupted. 


CURIOUS INFORMATION. 


No. X The late Lord Lyttleton, when 
in Wales, is faid to have tranfniitted to a friend 
of his, the following information, viz. ‘ That 3 
farmer died there, aged 105 years; by his firit 
wife he had 30 children, by his ferond 10, by his 
third 4, by two corcubines 7, making together 
jifty one children. His youngett fon was 81 years 
younger than the eldeft ; and that eight hundred 


nedos who defcended from him, sitinlled his fur 
nere al. gs 





To the above we add another extraordinary in- 
flance’of fertility ina female of our own country. 
At Plymouth County, in this State, fince the 
peace of 783, a woman, in the {pace of forty-nine 
months, who was rather in low circumitances, was 
the mother of fewen children. She had three 
pair of twins fucceffively, alive and likely to do 
well. 


NATIONAL DEBT OF ENGLAND. 
No. XI.] This debt, at the peace of 1783, 


emounted to two hundred and feventy two million 
pounds fterling. We may form fome idea how im- 
menfe it is, by the following calculation, taken 
from an Englifh paper :-—If it were laid down in 
guineas, in a line, it would extend upwards of 
43,000 miles in length. If paid in fhillings, it 
would extend three times anda half round the 
globe ; and if paid in folid filver, it would require 
60,400 horfes to draw it, at the rate of 15 cwt. 
to each horfe. [gr If any difpute the accuracy 


of the above calculation, he may fatisfy himfelf,, 


if he is an adept in figures, and cannot more prof- 
itably improve his time. ] 


A NEGRO BOY MADE AN AFRICAN 
PRINCE. 


No. XII.J]———A Dublin paper in the year 
1786, contains this article. A young negro 
boy, who was fervant to a late member of the 
Irifh Parliament, was recalled to his native land, 
and by virtue of fucceffion, was exalted to a 
throne, (in his own country) having had a mark 
of his birth and dignity on his back, by which he 
was known by his countrymen.” 


LONGEVITY. 


Now XIII.]——In a lift publithed in England, 
” of three perfons remarkable for long 


in 
lifeswmne name of William Morton, of Dalzell riv- 
er, Hamilton, Scotland, is inferted. He died in 
the year 1771, aged 179 years, (he was 10 years 
older than Hetiry Jenkins, the Englithman, who 
died in 1670) and is probably the oldeft man that 
has lived in Great-Britain, that any record men- 
tions. 


No. XIV.} -WEST-GREENLAND, 
(fays an European paper of Auguft 1786) after 
143 years, was re-dilcovered by the crews of fome 
Danifb veffels. ‘The winter of 1643, was'fo fe- 
vere, that a famine enfued, and very many thou- 
fands perfons perifhed, befides domeftic cattle 
with all the animals that were there, - though it 
was. once a fertile fpot. It was fo furrounded 
with ice, that it could not be again difcovered un- 
til the period of 1786. 


TEA INTRODUCED INTO ENGLAND, 
OCTOBER, .30. 1786. 


No. XV.]—-—It is now, (fays the article from 
which I get the information) precifely a century, 
fince the mafter of a veffel from China, brought 
with him, as an adventure, three quarters of an 
hundred weight of Green Tea, being the firft ever 
feen in England ; he gave it to a fhip boy, to be 
difpofed of, who after carrying it up and down the 
city of London for a long time, at length fold it 
to the then mafter of Lloyd’s Coffee-Houfe, in 
which the firft cup of Tea was drank, that made 
its appearance in England. [¢¢p lt would be a 
matter of curious fpeculation, to trace the annual 
confumption from that, to the prefent time. | 


ea ‘ MAXIMS. 








Crimes (indulged) make a thoufand times more | 


victims, than well timed punifhments. 
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THE old Teftament is full of examples of Jul- 
tice, and they are commanded by God _ himfelf, 
who furely cannot be aceufed of cruelty. 
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g’> The Eprrors prefent to their Paz rons, the ufual 
Compliments of the Seafon. 

peer 

It is with extreme regret we have to mention, that on 
Sunday moring laft, the town of Port/mouth, experienced a 
very fevere and deftructive fire, which deftroyed about 1co 
buildings, and the lofs of property has been eftimated at 
the immenfe fum of 500,coo dollars, ‘The fire originated 
in a building appropriated to the New-Hampfhire Bank, 
and is fuppofed to be the work of fome infernal incendia- 
ry. ‘The Boffon Gazette, fays, “ the late fire at Portfmouth, 
is perhaps a calamity that has fpread more general de- 
{truction, and created more univerfal diftrefs, than has 
been experienced by the inhabitants of any city, of no 
greater cxtent in the United States, fince the firft fettle- 
ment of the country.” May the hand of charity be liberal- 
ly extended to their immediate relief. 

The Philadelphia Female Affociation, have reported,that 
they have received, for two years, 297 women, and 273 
children under their care—of thefe, 30 were above 60 
years of age, 2 above 70, 10 above 80, 1 of go,and 2 above 
ahundred years of age. Receipts of the firft year were 
3070 dollars, belides liberal fupphies—of the fecond year, 
1584 doliars. Spinning has been introduced. 


On the 18th Dec. at Windfor, Vermont, the Thermom- 
eter was 2 degrees lower than it was ever knowa io have 
been there before. 

Capt. Hutchins in his paffage from South-Carolina, to 
this port, caught a Shark, with 44 young ones, all alive — 
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‘ro READERS anv CORRFSPONDENTS. 

A. very pretty Sonnet, from Cleanthus, thall have an ear- 
ly infertion. 

We alfo thank * Zamv” for the “ Dying Indian.” 

A Fiagment, figned “ Fulio” is a poor imitation of an 
affecting incident related in a beautifully imple Ballad, 
which appeared in the Boffon Gazette, fometime laf au- 
tumn. 

“ Fitz” &c. had better avoid going into. company, if he 
is refoived never to attend another lady home. 

“ Rinaldo,” has merit, but we with he had been more ate 


tentiveto his punctuation as the want of proper ftops, ren- | 


ders the fenfe obfcure. 

“ The Traveller” mutt excufe us, if his travels extend no 
farther than the ‘Theatre, Julien’s, or a vifit to an old mai- 
den lady, if we fhould decline giving him any further 
trouble. 

The ftanzas of “ Laurentius,” has a political allufion. 

Lines on “ Winter,” we think the fubjcct might have 
produced better. 

“ A Book-Worm, a tape-worm would be more appropri- 
ate. 

We would hint to the author of “ 4 peep at *¥*** Son 
ciety,’ that when fatire draws the caricatures too extravi- 
gant, the intent is entirely baffled. In the prefent day, 
when common information is fo eafily attained, it is not 
peflible any one could be fo ignorant as to miftake the Nov- 
el of Werter, tor a feries of hiftorical fas, or fuppofe that 
Shakefpeare Was the author ; or could jumble Cherles the 
fifth with Pilgrim’s Progrefs ; or affert Deal was in Saveden, 
or that Charles reigned before the birth of Chrift. 


Satire foould, like the razors edee, be heen ; 
This wounds eer it is felt, that e’er its aim is Seen. 


We have received the note of “ Ycnafdan Nuf,” on the 
fubje& of his fecond communication. We affure him that 
we were deliberate in forming our opinion of the nature 
and tendency of his piece ; and cannot perceive that he 
has urged any new reafon, -fufficient te inducevs to alter 
our determination, as expreffed in our laft. Allowing the 
force of this. gentleman’s obfervations on the chara@er in 
queftion, he cught to confider, that there are many foreign- 


ersin this country, who would be difguited at obferving a 


mifcellany, profefiedly devoted to literature, attacking a 
character, who holds fo high arank in the eftimation of 
hscountrymen. Our correfpondent miftakes us entirely, 


| if he fuppofes we do not highly appreciate his talents. We ) 








| ture, and extremely acute. 
| ed with a {pecies of horn, and the lower extremity of the 




















thank him for his candid avowal in the clofe of his laf 

note ; and doubt not, that on other fubjeéts he might dif- 

play his abilities, to the great advantage of himfelf, and the 

amufement of the public—We fhall always be happy to 

hear from him, but to preferve any appearance of confift- 
ency, we muft be allowed the right of judging in the laft 

refort. 


<7 Our Correfpondents in town, are informed, that 
their Communications can be received through the medi- 
um of the Poit-Office, free of expence. 








VARIETIES ; 
LITERARY, PHILOSOPHICAL and MISCELLANEOUS. 


(Seleded from recent European Publications. ) 








THE court of Madrid is about to fend two {cientific 
gentlemen to the interior of Africa. viz. Don Badia le 
Bieie, far Geography, and S. de Norhas Clemente, for 
Natural Hiftory. hey are expected in Engiand for the 
purpofe of purchafing mathematical and aftronemical in- 
truments ; as likewife, to confer with Mungo Park, and 
the members of the African Society. Don Mutis will 
likewife go at the expentfe of the Spanifh government, ona 
voyage to South America, attended by his learned pupil 
Zea. They will vifit feveral parts of the Spanifh poffef- 
fions in that quarter of the globe, at prefent but little 
known ; and the moft fanguine hopes are entertained of 
the refult of their philofophical labours. 


PROFESSOR Wolke, of Sever, has given an account of 
a Water-Spout, which paffed immediately over the fhip tn 
which he was failing in the gulph of Finland. It appeared 
to be 25 feet in diameter, confifting of drops about the 
fize of a cherry; the fea was agitated round its bale, through 
a fpace of 130 feet in diameter. 


‘THE Venus de Medicis, the mafter-piece of ancient 
Sculpture, is on its way to Paris, to enrich the National 
Mufeum. ‘The Firft Conful obtained it ‘rom the King of 
Etruria, on condition that he fhould recover for him the 
objeéts carried away by the Neapolitans curing the war. 
Paris will then poffefs the two firit Statues in the world, 
the Venus de Medicis, aud the Apollo of Belvidere. 


THE orbit of the new Planet, (difcovered by Dr. Al- 
bers, of Bremen, on the 28th of March) has been calcula 
ted by C. Burchardt, who, after long and laborious calcue 
lations, has found the elements of this Planet ; which ae 
gree’within a few feconds with the oblervations fince 
made by Meffrs. Meflier and Mechain, fo that this new 
Planet may be confidered as already well known, Its re 
volution is 1703 days, or 4 years, 8 months, and 3 days. 
That of Piazzi’s Plannet (difeovered on the rft of Jan. 
1801) is 4 years, 7 months, and 10 days—but their diftens 
ces are different, on account of the difference of their ece 
centricities. ‘The Planet of Olbers, varies from 25, to 35 3 
that of Piazzi, from 27, to 28, the diftance of the Sua 
from the earth being 10. 


THE School of Medicine at Paris has publified, in ift 
tranfactions, fome interefting obfervations of Citizen 
Daleau-Desfontaines, Phyfician at St. Germain, on a living 
infe&t which was found in the fubftance of the liver of @ 
man, who died at the age of 33, of a diforder in the ftom 
ach and bowels, It isa wornt belonging to a genus hith- 
erto unknown ; it is about the fize of a full grown filk- 
worm, and of a brownifh red. ‘The body moves by means 
of rings, regularly articulated, cach articulation being mark» 
ed with a white point furmounted by a_ hair of firm tex» 
The head of the infect is arm- 


body is termineted in a manner fimilar to that of a lobfter. 








MARRIAGES. 

In Bofton, Mr. James Adams, to Mrs. Sally Dill ; John 
Williams, Efg. to Mils Eunice Woodbridge, both of Deer- 
field ; Mr. Wm. Delano, of Scituate, to Mifs Sarah Hart 5 

Ir. Jonas Bowers, to Milfs Rebecca Sargent. 
mon Se ES ewe p. -—— 


' DEATHS. 
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In Bofton, Mr. Thos. Vollintine, At. 68 ; Mr. Corne- 
lius Parks, /Et. §7; Mr. Samuel M’Cleary, At. 57 3— 
Mr. Ebenezer Topliff, Ait. 21; Mrs Experience Ingerfoll, 
JEt 86; Mrs. Ruthy Barnes, Ait. 26, wife of Mr. Ben}. 
B.—Caroline Piercy, Ait. 3, daughter ef James Piercy, 
Efgq. of Norfolk—and three children ; total, this, week; 


| ten, ending yellerday. 














POETRY. 








For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 





NEW YEAR’s DAY—1803. 


WHAT then ! another year is gone, and mark’d, 
In pafling, on my brow one furrow more. 

Weli ! paufe a moment, let me now inquire 
What have I done within the laft twelve months, 
What merits well of man ?—And from my God 
Should aweful juftice fternly poife the fcale, 
What would be my award ?—Alas! alas! 

Where is the human foul could ftand the teft ? 
And mine of all the human race the leaft, 

The worft prepar'’d.—’T'is a new year, what then ? 
Another and another year fucceeds, 

And ftill we cry, next year I will be wife. 

Fair rifing year, I welcome thee—Welcome ! 
Art thou then welcome to the haplefs wretch 
Who in a dungeon, counts the tardy hours 

And withes time and {pace annihilated, 

*Till he again beholds the light of day, 

Yet knows not that bleft hour will e’er arrive ? 
For crime, black crime has feal’d his prifon door, 
And bade him wear the weary hours in folitude. 
Or tyranny has forged an iron chain, 

And for opinion’s fake he fuffers bondage. 

Or art thou, Janus, welcome to the wife 

Whofe early vows were plighted to a wretch ; 
Whofe every rifing year is mark’d by woe, 

Whofe pillow nightly has been drench’d in tears ? 
Who bids thee welcome with affured good will? 
Is it yon beggar clothed inrags ? Yon frail 
Unhappy fair one, covered o’er with fhame, 
Purchaling bitter bread with infamy ? 

Or that poor fhivering mifer, pinch’d with cold, 
And ttarv’d with hunger amidft heaps of pelf ? 

{s it that widow in yon little hut 

Whofe crying babes are clamorous for bread, 

She has no means to purchafe? No! no! no! 
Thefe welcome not the feafon—for to thefe 

Days, hours and years are alike forlorn, 

Joyleds and fad. Come, let us change the fcene— 
Happy New Year, thou doft'fweet greetings bring, 
To the expecting lover who received 

A promife that this year fhould end his cares, 

And give his faizhful fair one to his arms. 

Yes, many bidthee welcome. FrizNpsHiP comes 
With {miling lip, and in his fpeaking eye 

A thoufand withed for bleflings feem invoked, 
For the high valued partners of his heart. 
Cuarity too, with fweet benignant look 
Scattering her bounty to the helplefs poor, 
Welcomes the rifing year with incenfe 

Pour’d, fit for the Lord of all, the King of Kings ;— 
With her right hand fhe raifes up the fall’n, 

And with her left, the naked orphan clothes ; 
Breaks the poor debtors bonds, and heals the fick, 
Or feeds the deftitute unnoticed ftranger. 
Domeftic love too, has a welcome for thee ; 

Yon group of {miling children, juft deck’d out 

In all their Sunday finery ; fee, they run, 

Fling wide the door—* Grandfather, Grandmother, 


Happy new year, to ye ;’"—Now, their little mouths, 


And eager hands, all elevated ftrive 

To catch the firft falute, or cordial fhake, 
While from the parlour comes the happy fon, 
Takes off his father’s coat, his lovely wife 
Good humour beaming o’er her charming face, 
Her youngeft darling hanging at her breaft, 
Suitaims it with her left hand, while her right 
Helps to uncloak the mother of the man 

Mott iov’d, moft honour’d, mot efteemed by her. 
Enchanting picture ! thefe to the new year 
Can bid a welcome with delighted voice, 

And hearts that beat in unifon. 

‘Then let me join the happy few, and give 

My withes fcope, bid my warm prayers afcend, 
That this new rifing year may with it bring 
Joy, pleafure, plenty, peace ! to all I love, 
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Whether from filial piety arife 

The ardent with, or from fraternal love ; 

Or whether friendfhip waft it to the throne 
Of the Great SIRE of all. But chicfly Thow 
Whom in my heart of hearts I treafure up ; 
Who by example more than precept teach 
The beauty, force, and majefty of virtue ; 
To thee may thisnew year bring rofy heaith, 
And peace of mind fuch as thy worth deferves ; 
May every with thou breath’ft be gratified, 
For fure I am, no with did e’er arife 

From the pure temple of thy foul, but heaven 
Would approve, and facred honour fanctify. 
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ADDRESS OF THE CARRIERS. 


“ Dignum praeftabo me etiam pro laude merentis.”—Hor. 


THO’ ’tis not ours to count of fervice o’er, 
And vaunt the hardfhips that for you we bore, 
How near we came in fight of “ pavy’s LockER,” 
To put a New/paper beneath your knocker ! 
Tell how we toil’d thro’ perils and alarms ; 
Or give an Almanack of laft years ftorms ; 
Thro’ which we ran, mof miferably clad, 
A better boaft is ours—we WISH WE HAD? 
And future years fhall find us to the laft 
Steady, and punctual, as the two months paft ; 
While hope infpires the race we are to run, 

, Shall end in favour as with {miles begun ; 

» Let not the horrors of a gloomy day, 
Succeed the morning you have drefs’d fo gay. 
Too long has Science found a cruel doom, 
Nip'd by the froft of faction in its bloom, 
But by your culture fhall its branches f{pread, 
And our own Eagle teft upon its head; 
While wits no longer boaft beneath our zone, 
The foil was made for Politics alone, 
Now, when the mufic of good wifhes wakes, 
The voice of friendfhip as the morning breaks, 
’Tis ouRs TO W1sH—oh may each favour given, 
Be tenfold yours, with every {mile of heaven ; 
May every hour with joy be led away, 
Mild as the evening of a fummer's day ; 
May every bleffing, which the def e’er knew, 
Defcend like flumbers, or the gentle dew ; 
When the great auruor fhall at laft command, 
To recolle¢t the /abors of his hand, 
When ue hall light the /amp of endlefs age, 
May each return a pure unfullied page ; 
Nor one unworthy in bis courts be found, 
A NEw EpDITION—TO BE NEATLY BOUND. 
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To **#***, 
I 


SAY, why doft thou forfake the grove, 

Where imiles of joy did ever greet thee ; 
Where friendfhip and fraternal love, 

With heartfelt pleafure flew to meet thee ? 
The trees have loft their lively green, 

The air is cold, the weather dreary ; 
But let thy prefence grace the fcene, 

And time will pafs on light and cheerly. 

) 

At eve I trim my little fire, 

Sweep up the hearth compact and neatly ; 
But then thy converfe I require, 

To chafe the evening hours f{weetly. 
Correct, inftrua, or entertain ; 

It ftill is my delight to hear ye ; 
Prithee good ***** come again, 

And time again will pafs on cheerly. 


3 
Others more outward marks may fhew, 
Of friendfhip, fome perhaps be kinder ; 
But one more honeft, one more true, 
_ Truft me it would be hard to find her. 
For be thou grave, or be thou gay, 
I of thy converfe ne’er am weary ; 
Why fhould ft thou tarry thus away, 
To make Time lag fad, flow and dreary- 


‘¢ * 


4 


[The following lines are'writien on the window o 
Patmer’s Tavera in Lynn.] # 


« APOLOGY FOR WRITING NAMES AT AN INN.” 


OH Fame ! how potent are thy charms, 
Thou can’ft with power fupreme controul !- 
A love for thee each bofom warms, 

Thy reign extends o’er every foul. 


To gain thy fmiles amid the fight, 
The warrior every danger braves ; 
Mid ftormy feas and difmal night, 


Th’ adventrous feaman dared the waves, 


All feek fome road that leads to thee ; 
All with to leave a living name ; 


E’en from the greateft down to me, 
The preudeft bend to thee, Oh Fame ! 


And uere, (while journeying on) the names you find, 
Which each afpiring traveller left behind. | 
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EPIGRAM—appresseEpD TO THE Lapies. 


OFFICIOUS art ! how could’ft thou e’er invent 

The ufe of veils ! which furely muft be meant 

To hide deformity, and not to fcreen 

The face where elegance itfelf is feen. 

Ye fair, who are fo lucky to poflefs 

The charms of beauty in its native drefs, 

Give up your unfit veils to thofe poor creatures, 

Whom nature hath not grac’d with handfome features. 








MONITORIAL DEPARTMENT. 
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THURSDAY LECTURE. 
No. IIT. 


PsALM XXXIX. 4. 
Lord, make me to know mine end, and the meaf- 


ure of my days, what it is 3 that I ma know 
how frail I am. re "" 


“ THE meafure of our days in its feveral-periods is van- 
ity. Childhood and youth are vanity. Our childhoed is fpent 
in trifling pleafures, which become the fcorn of our own 
after-thoughts. Youth is a flower that foon withereth, a 
bloffom that quickly fails off,and ere we are aware, it is 
pait, and we are in middle age, encompafled with a thick 
cloud of cares; and find ourfelves befet with pricking 
thorns of difficulties. ‘Then comes old age, attended with 
its own train of infirmities, /ebor and farrow, and fets us 
down next door to the grave. In a word, every ftage or 
period in life, is vanity. Jan at bis beft eftate is vanity — 
Death carries off fome in the bud of childhood, others in 
the bloffom of youth, and others when they come to their 
fruit ; few are left ftanding, till, like ripe corn, they for- 
fake the ground. 

Our days are not only vanity, but a fhort lifed vanity.— 
The life of man in the fcriptures was fometimes reckoned 
by hundreds of years, now hundreds are brought down to 
{cores : three fcore and ten or four fcore, is its utmott length. 
Yet, as if years were too big a word for the life of man, we 
find it counted by months. The number of bis months are 
with thee ; our courfe is like that of the moon. But fre- 
quently it is reckoned by days, and thefe but few ; Jan 
that is born of a woman, is of few days. Nay, it is account- 
ed but one day ; Till be foall accomplifo as an bireling his day. 
Yea, the f{cripture brings it down to the fhorteft fpace of 
time, @ moment, our light eae Nay, the Pfalmiit car- 
ries it to the loweft pitch, Mine age is as nothing before thee. 
Agreeable to this, Solomon tclis us, There is a time to be 
born, and a time to die ; but makes no mention of a time 
to live.” 





| (T he firft edition of this number, contained eigat pages ; 
in this, the Editors have omitted the extradited pieces, 
which leaves a void of four pages. ] 
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cp Printine, in all its branches, executed with 
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